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of a rich Government to a poor wriler?
Judge Goldsmitl, theu, by the severity of
: g“\ trial. and give him the eredit of his vie-
tory. But he was honest with the public
as he was with patrons.  Needy thongh lic
was, he sought the suflruge of weu ouly by
means whicl tended to make then wiser,
and to make them better; and ol those com-
positions which multitucles seck nx much as
they should shun thew, and which it is as
. cagy as it is dishonorable to produce, nol one
can be laid to the clharge of Goldsmith, The
spirit of Lis works is as chuste as {heir siyle
is classieal; and te hiwm belongs the glory of
having purified expression, when the phrase-
ology even of women was coarse; aud  of
having conseerated the novel to viclue, when
the pen of fiction was dipped in il offscour-
ings of passion.

Goldsmith is oue of those whom we cannot
lielp liking, aud whom we cannotr eriticise:
¥et he iz one that <hould he praised with
caution, it in our pge there wax much danser
of his being imttated.  We are oo husy lor
meditative vagrancy: wo ave ivo practical
for tho delusions of scholarship: cven with
the felicitous genius of Oliver Goldsmiih,
the literary profession would now he an in-
secure basis for subsisience. and none at ol
for predigulity. Extent af competition, the
rigor of criticism, the difficulty af aeting on
an immensely reading public, repress  the
cfforts of vanity; vef. exeept ju oa few in-
stances, they do not compensate the efforis
of power; the vain arve driven (o ohseurity,
but, the powerful have Litle tmore than their
tame.  And though we posseased the ahilities
of Goldsmitl, and were templed to his lol-
lies, his Hife s hefore us for & memento. and
his experience is sufficient for a warning.
Yet 1t is agrecable to lay aside nuv prudence
for o little, and enjov with L. in Tatrey at
least, the advantage of the hour: to partiei-
pate in his thoughtless good nature. and to
enter mto hiy careless puietv: fo it with
him in some Jovely Swiss glens or 1o liston
to liis flute among the peasantry. of Fraueo:
or to hear o debate logieal puzzles in noe-
nastic Latin: to share the pride of his new
purple coal, which John-on would net praise.
and whieh Boswell ¢ould net admive.  Jlore
orateful «till 1= the relicf whielh woe derive
from the perusal of his warke: for o these
we have the heauts af bis mind. and no shade
upon its wisdom: the sweeiness of hinmaniiy,
and its dignity also.

We need ihe mental refreshment
writers Goldsmith afford. Our
and ocur thonghtful powers are all on the

which

like aclive

stretch; and sueh. nnless it has approprinte

relaxations, is not a state of nalure or &
state of health, Trom the {roubles ol busi-
ness, which absorb the attention or exhaus
it; from the acelivities of society.  which
exemplify, in ibe same degree, the foree of
mechanism and the foree of will: from the
clamor of politics, from the asperity of ve-
ligious discussions. we turn fo philosophy
and literature for less fatiwuing or less dis-
jquieting interests. But our philosophy, when
inot dealing with matter. is one which, in
. seeking the limits of reasou. carries it cver
into the infinite and abscure: our literature
is one which, in its genuine forms, has equal
intensity of passion and intensity of expres-

sion- which, in its spurious Torms, wistakes
extravaganee tor the one, and hombast [or
the othoer the
production of natuval cavses, and has its
peetliar excellence,

Char vemmine likerature s
But [rom the exeitement
ab our present lterature, whether gennine
Srospurions, it s a pleasant change to lake

up the tringuil pages of Goldsmith: to leel

—_—
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the sunny wlow of his thoushis Lpon  our
hearts, and on onr fancies the centle musie
ol s words Ty Lavine down his writings
we are tempted to exelnimg, Ol that  the
author  of  The  Doserted Villaye  had
written more poetry’ O that the author
of The Viene af Walefichd had written more
noveds 1
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CHILD OF GRACE

By Many Masen Winnies, in the Missioniurry

The muubearrior. riling by in his Ford.
Wailed Jared Mescham with his wewad fripnd.
liness.

SMorvin® Juved THs g e day.”

Md Fared, splicing o worneout hit of har-
ness, deoked npdenvly and spat into 1he dus

ar his joeer.
Yo7 he answered, hrictly aod  ornd-
ginely. W w0 rain hefore nicht

Al there van have Jared Meacham, Tt
that
the kv that the <in was Shining

mitlersed hot there were o elouds in
its cheer-
sl brighitest, nor that old Jared Lim-
el didi’e helieve Bis ownr propheey. Admii-
P that ihe wenther was fine or that PATIe
thing else in tie world was fne, was Toreicn
To Tared s nacure, and called for an instint
quadification of prophesied vain or disaster,
Perhizps it was his Parvilan uphringing--per-
faps an inherited trant—perhaps the resalt
el vesponsibilitioc theast upon him by the
varly ddeath of his parents— or mavhap il
was i combination of il three, g it Jared
heid even worn rose-eolored spectactes - and
those who reemberod him as a uloomy, laei-
turn hoy donbied - they had been replaced
at e eardy e by the dark blug o
ICSNTRTITN '

es ol

Hoswas inevitahle that his onfortanate ddis.
paxition <honld affoct his siwronvdings and
s associales. 11is sister Mattie, an invalid,
wits - chronie complainer and her Tond and
long lameniations liled the cottare. Hilda,
whe had heen the protliest and wavest wirl
mothe commmmity. Lipsed into a «ad.
colorless womnan, who spodee v manasellinbies
and went ahont her work like a wellorderod
anfomaton. Even the Touse wae dark and
cheerless - the furniture dull and worn- up-
holstered in shabhy uuliness - the pots aand
pang davkened with awe. The Howers ihat
iad mee hrightened the Meaelzm donrvard

id sickened and dlied. Fven flowers nec]
love el apprecistion,
Mt this add hensehold came uninvited

and littHe wanicd. hreight voutl. in ihe per-
ot of Molly Mivis, the ehild of ¥aitl. There
hael heen four of the Meachame—-Tared and
Mattic, Faith, nexl to the voungest, and
Flilda, the hahy of the family.  Faith’s name
lad hever heen wentioned in the Meaehan
Touse sinee the day <he defied her brother
and cloped with young Anthony Mavis, There
was unthing wrong with Antliony Mavis, save
that Tie was jovous where Tared was jovless- -
and he wae a Catholie. Jared felt thet if
Anthony’s brovant spirit didn’t damn him
fiis religion ecertainly would, Religion tn

dared meant w steier attendanee at the Sin-
day <ervices. a closg acquaintance with Serip-
ture, parieularly the Old Testament, o strict
abstineuce from carde, dancing and other

frivolotus amuserients. and a vieid obedience
e the commandment iy keep the Sabhath
Day Boly. He went 1o wrear Tengihs to ne-
compfish the Bter. forhidding Linghter or
nsie in his onse oy Suntay. allowing his
sisters ta pead nithiine hat the Bible mr ihat
helv v and Dinsell preserving a grim
sdevee most ol the time e was al hiomo,
Anthony's veligien was. an ihe other hand,
A zlowing and joyral thing. 1fe whistled ot
s way to early Mase and o his way home,
He could not help it Tor Tis Beard

sang
within hin.

He tnssded witly ihe O Leary
pup i e O Leary front vard- Aunthony wae
s orphan and hoarded at {he O"Lrary home.
Ouce he cven prosmed 1o meet Faith after
her Sunday <linol aned iake her hogey-rid-
i cand by osn doing Lo drew ipen her
Yoz head o <urm o vituperaiion  that
macke her shiver. But Faiih was an intrepid
sonl, and when Jared 1ot only forbade ler
marrving ihe acenpsod Papist.”’ hut even
Forbade Bier <peaking io him. she tistened
with Liead held hich and dark eves flashing
“mank The nexi morning <he was oone, He
ever saw her awaiie thoneh in Jater yoars
she witen wrote to him ~long. chatty Jetters
which he hnrned e asx he had read
them, never showing them o Mattie ar the
younger Hilda,  Faith had hoon his favorite
sister. Deep in Dis hoart he lonwed for some
word or siun thar would tell Tim she Tonew
she was in ihe wrone ~that <Jie repretied
the step she lad teket —hik that eic
never

~{)1t

sign she
Bistead, her Witter hreathed a
et happiness,
her.

g,
Authony was w0 good 1o

Aty had a fine plice with the

She hoped he would Jet

time. Was Mattie’s

And then after nany

vears there was an alwupl eeasing of hor

fetters. For ino vears hie henpd nothing,

until e day Sol Peters, driving the station

hack. deposited at (he Meacham door a fajr- -
haired, merry-eved Slip of a girl, just turped

sixteen-—a miniature replien of Anthony Ma- _
vie, who vet laed Taiil's dimples and Faith's

carriage, and o snggestion of Faith's smile

furking abont he rorners of her humorous

month. The girl wae Molly, Faith's haby-—

and Faith was dead, g ving followed her hus

hawd in less than o vear after an accident,

had taken him from her, Dying, she had

sent her givl to Tier only living relatives.

Black people now.
ilda visig =01
health any leftops
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